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tLL parents desire their children to be happy. 
No matter how bitter their own life has been, or 
how much anguish their own heart has known 
they desire their offspring to escape these sorrows and 
would gladly see them placed where th ey could obtain 
peace, prosperity and happiness. 

The author of this work does not claim she has dis- 
covered a new method whereby one can step from mis- 
ery to happiness at a single bound, but she does claim 
there are certain laws which govern our lives for good 
or evil as we will, and in a sense we make our own 
destiny. 

Happiness is what we are all seeking; but alas, how 
few find, or finding are able to retain it. 

To be truly happy one must be loved ; and to be lov- 
ed, one must be lovable; and again, to be lovable one 
must in some way be useful, must possess something 
valuable in the eyes of others. It is the object of this 



book to give by its lessons, such information, as, if 
studied and practiced will enable one to become so use- 
ful and lovable that their society will besought, others 
benefitted, prosperity will come and they will in spite 
of circumstances or surroundings live a truly beautiful 
life 

No pains have been spared to obtain this valuable 
collection, many of which are the productions of the 
most celebrated writers. 

Credit has been given each one so far as they were 
known, but no hesitancy has been made to use an ar- 
ticle whose merit justifies its being placed in this work 
although the author was unknown, for we fully believe 
any one whom God has given the wonderful gift of 
touching human hearts as is indicated by these lessons 
are willing they shall be placed where they can be the 
means of encouraging, elevating and purifying human- 
ity. 

THE AUTHOR. 
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^GREETING.^ « 

|EAR Young People: I love you all, and desire you 
to be happy, not only in this world, but in the 
world to come. 

The secret of being happy is to be good. Realizing 
this, and knowing my own life has been made bright 
and in many respects beautiful by the practice of such 
lessons, I take pleasure in coming to you with this 
humble volume laden with precious truths that will 
teach you how to be good and useful, thereby making 
you a blessing to yourselves and those around you. 

This life is so short, and time sp precious, I wish I 
could make you see and feel the importance of improv- 
ing each moment for securing some benefit either for 
yourselves or those around you. So many have good 
resolutions they intend to carry out sometime in the fu- 
ture, but how few are doing their best to-day. Many 
neglect present duties and spend their time building 
for the future castles without foundations. Dear ones 
I entreat you to attend to the duties of to-day, which 
if faithfully performed will make a foundation so strong 
no misfortune can sweep it away. 

Self-sacrifice at first seems hard, but becomes at last 
a pleasure by continued practice, so then, * 'weary not 
in noble doing.*' 

Hoping the lessons here given may be received in 

the same loving spirit they are given, and cause you to 

make a deeper search for useful knowledge, I remain, 

Your earnest friend, 

GRACE GOLD. 




/P^ HAPPY THOUGHTS. 

VE that keepeth the law, happy is he^ 
He that hath mercy on the poor, 
happy is he. 

He that handleth a matter wisely, shall find good:- 
and whoso trusteth in the Lord, happy is he. 

Happy -is the man that findeth wisdom, and the 
man that getteth understanding. 

Whatsoever things are true, whatsoever things are 
honest, whatsoever things are just, whatsoever things 
are pure, whatsoever things are lovely, whatsoever 
things are of good report; if there be any virtue, and 
if there be any praise, think on these things. 




THE MFE B00K. 

AMMA, if I were a woman, 
If I knew as much as you, 
I would write a book," said Lillie, 
"And I'd write it good and true, 

*'I would make it just like talking. 
As you talked to me last night. 

So that every one who read it 
Would love Jesus and do right." 

*' Every one, my love," said mamma, 
''Must at least one book compose; 

Each must write his own life story, 
From its drawing to the close. 

''On a new unwritten volume, 
Pure and spotless to the sight, 

Loving ones confer a title, — 
Baby hands begin to write. 

"All through babyhood and childhood, 
Youth, mid-life and trembling age. 

Still those hands are writing, writing, 
Never lifting from the page. 

"Every word and every action. 
Rude or gentle, wrong or right. 

In its ugliness or beauty. 

Live upon those pages white. 

" Every deed of love and mercy. 
Shines upon those leaflets fair. 

And if one has loved the Saviour 
All his love is written there." 
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MVE [70R S0METh1N6. 

HOUSANDS of men breathe, move and live ; 
pass off the stage of life and are heard of no 
more. Why ? They did not a particle of good 
in the world ; and none were blest by them ; none could 
point to them as the instruments of their redemption ; 
not a line they wrote, not a word they spoke, could be 
recalled, and so they perish — their light went out in 
darkness, and they are not remembered more than the 
insect of yesterday. Will you thus live and die, O 
man immortal ? Live for something. Do good and 
leave behind you a monument of virtue that the storm 
of time can never destroy. 

Write your name by kindness, love and mercy, on 
the hearts of the thousands you come in contact with 
year by year, and you will never be forgotten. No ; 
your name will be as legible on the hearts you leave 
behind as the star on the brow of the evening Good 
deeds will shine as bright as the stars of heaven. 

— Dr. Chalmers. 




^HERE is no life so humble that if it be true and 
genuinely human and obedient to God, it may 
not hope to shed some of His light. There is no 
life so meager, that the greatest, and wisest of us all 
can afford to despise it. We cannot know at what 
moment it may flash forth with the life of God. 
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THE W«Y©F THEW0RLD. 

P4AUGH, and the world laughs with you, 
K0» Weep, and you weep alone ; 

For this brave old earth 

Must borrow its mirth, 
It has trouble enough of its own. 

Sing, and the hills will answer ; 
Sigh, and 'tis lost on the air ; 

The echoes rebound 

To a joyful sound. 
But shrink from voicing care. 

Rejoice, and men will seek you ; 
Grieve and they will turn and go ; 

They want full measure 

Of all your pleasure, 
But they do not want your woe. 

Be glad, and your friends are many ; 
Be sad, and you will lose them all ; 

There are none to decline 

Your nectared wine. 
But alone you must drink life's gall. 

Feast, and your halls are crowded ; 
Fast, and the world goes by ; 

Succeed and give. 

And it helps you to live. 
But it cannot help you to die. 

There is room in the halls of pleasure 
For a long and lordly train ; 

But one by one 

We must all file on 
Through the narrow isles of pain. 



— Anon. 
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THE B0Y3 W no WILL WIN 




THE B0YS WH0 WILL WIN. 

ERE'S to the boys who are always ready 
To do their best at their play or work ; 
Never afraid, as some are of labor — 
Never trying a task to shirk. 

Never saying, '*I cannot do it," 

And putting it off ''till by-and-by," 
But facing each task with a sturdy courage, 

A willing heart, and brave, **I'll try." 

Such are boys we all depend on. 

Such are the boys who will some day win. 

They shut the doors of their hearts aijd guard them 
Against vain thoughts that would fain come in. 

Though only boys, as age is reckoned, 

They are really men at heart, say I, 
And it makes me glad and proud to see them. 

And the world will be proud of them by-and-by. 




HE true lady shows her training in every word 
and gesture ; but the pretended is too often 
caught napping. A Httle girl, shopping with her 
mother one day, was sitting contentedly on a counter- 
stool, watching the people as they came in and out. 

Presently she saw a lady, elegantly dressed, who 
stopped at their counter, and handed a waterproof and 
umbrella to the young girl in charge. 
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STAND FOB THE TRUTH. 

• 

rest be free and your own master still. Follow truth 
for her own sake ; follow her in evil report ; let not 
many waters quench your love to her. Bow to no 
customs if they be evil. Yield to no established rules 
if they involve a J]e. Do not evil though good should 
come of it. 

** Consequences ! '' This is the devil's argument. 
Leave consequences to God, but do right. If friends 
fail thee, do the right. Be genuine, real, sincere, up- 
right, and godlike. The world's maxim is, trim your 
sails and yield to circumstances. But if you would do 
any good in your generation, you must be made of 
sterner stuff, and help make your times rather than be 
made by them. 

You must not yield to customs ; but, like an anvil, 
endure all the blows until the hammers break them- 
selves. When misrepresented, use no crooked means 
to clear yourself. Clouds do not last long. If in the 
course of duty you are tried by the distrust of friends, 
gird up your loins and say in your heart, I was not 
driven to virtue by encouragement of friends, nor will 
I be repelled from it by their coldness. Finally, be 
just, and fear not ; corruption wins not more than hon- 
esty ; truth lives and reigns when falsehood dies and 
rots. 

— Chas. Spurgeon. 



If you would sleep well, take a clear conscience to 
bed with you. 
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THE UNB0WN SEED. 

SAW a garden, in springtime, 
Prepared with greatest care, 
And I thought when comes the summer, 
Rare flowers will be blooming there. 
But summer found in the garden 

Full many a noxious weed, 
With never a flower among them. 
For none had sown the seed. 

I saw a life that gave promise 

Of a harvest rich and rare. 
Had the fertile soil been tended, 

And the seed been planted there. 
Neglected and unplanted — 

O'ergrown with sin's foul weeds — 
O, the flowers we might gather 

Did we only sow the seed ! 

Oh, the precious moments wasted ! 

The deeds of love undone ; 
The bitter thoughts we cherished 

Come back to us one by one ; 
And we sigh for the vanquished spring-time 

Of which we took no heed. 
Oh, the harvest we might gather 

Did we only sow the seed ! 

Had we sown the seeds of virtue, 

Of holy love and truth. 
Of charity and kindness, 

In the springtime of our youth ; 
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}rAiT. 

He chose this path for thee. 
What need'st thou more ? This sweeter truth to know, 

That all along these strange, bewildered ways, 
O'er rocky steeps and where dark rivers flow, 

His loving arm will bear thee '* all the day." 
A few steps more, and thou thyself shalt see 
This path is best for thee. 



WAIT. 

F not even one little step is plain to us, **ye nexte 
thynge " is to wait. Sometimes that is God's will 
for us. At least, it is never His will that we shall 
take a step into the darkness. He never hurries us. 
We had better always wait than rush on when we are 
not quite sure of the way. Often in our impatience we 
do rush things, which after a little while were not God's 
** nexte thynge " for us at all. That was Peter's mis- 
take when he cut off a man's ear in the garden, and it 
led to sore trouble and humiliation a little later. There 
are many quick, impulsive people who are continually 
doing '• next things " wrong, and who find their next 
thing trying to undo the last. We must always wait 
for God, and never take a step which He has not made 
light for us. 

— J. R. Miller. 



The only way to abolish poverty is to dig yourself, 
or get some one to dig for you whose work is worth 
more than his wages. 
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0MliY THE PRESENT- 

|EFORE me in billowy mist, 
Floats visions of greatness and fame ; 
Deeds of chivalry, kindness, and love. 

That one day shall make me a name. 

I see great acts of charity 

That some day I shall perform. 

The orphans I'll cheer, the widows relieve, 

And hearts I shall gladden and warm. 

I see myself petted, and loved, 
Respected and courted by all, 
Because I reached out to the needy 
And heeded humanity's call. 
Of course it was only my duty, 
But that doesn't alter the case, 
That people will flatter and smile. 
And speak words of praise to my face. 

I smile as I look at the phantom, 
For self is exalted you know ; 
In the future these deeds I shall do, 
No time for them now, oh no ! 
I have work for myself to do, 
I have cares of my own just now. 
But by and by when riches shall come, 
Then all the world before me shall bow. 

For I'll bind the hearts that are broken, 
I'll lift up the helpless and weak, 
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WHY S0ME D0N7 W0RK. 

ECAUSE they can't have their own way in every- 
thing. 
Because they don't receive abundant applause oi 
men for each effort put forth. 

Because some one has misjudged them or perhaps 
unintentionally slighted them. 

Because they have not their eyes open to the good 
they might do if they tried. 

Because they are chronic invalids and live in doubt- 
ing castles, and all their time is occupied complaining 
about themselves and fighting against their doubts. 

Because they are not set on fire by the elements of 
divine love, as God intended, and are in some degree 
in a cold and back-slidden ctate. 

Because the viper of indifference has got hold of 
them as they have been warming by the world's fire, 
and swollen them up with pride of heart. 




N0 HONEST LABOR StHOULD BRING SH«ME. 

iONSCIENTIOUS effort raises the most humble 
labor to the highest plane. The shirk is out of 
place in any sphere, and no matter whether his 
work is what the world styles humble or genteel, it is 
belittled by his indolence and want of attention. But 
the individual who makes each effort a complete one,. 
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BE QmjK\\Z 

)E content with such things as ye have. Some peo- 
'ple have better things, others have worse. You, 
perhaps, can not have the better, and you have no 
desire for the worse; then be content with what you 
have. You may have had better things in the past, 
you may have worse things in the future. Be thankful 
for the present and be content. If your lot is a hard 
one, you may improve it, but not by murmuring, fret- 
ting or repining. Just here to-day learn the lesson of 
contentment, and wait on God for brighter days, for 
richer fruits, for purer joys. 

No blessing comes to the murmuring, complaining, 
discontfijlted heart. When once this evil demon of dis- 
content has entered into the soul nothing is right. 
Even the * 'angel's food'' was not good enough for the 
murmuring Israelites, and **the corn of heaven" could 
not satisfy those whose souls were filled with the dis- 
content of earth. But when once the heart has found 
its rest in God, and all its murmurings are hushed in 
sweet submission to His will, there is peace in believ- 
ing, joy in the Holy Ghost, and a hallowed confidence 
in the kind providence of Him who hath done all things 
well. 



There is nothing more difficult than to make a friend 
of a foe ; nothing more easy that to make a foe of a 
friend. 
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THE h;^PP1E8T B0Y. 

HO is t§#MP^ MP)^3^aS^ri| Who has 

the best time ? Is it the one who last winter 

• had the biggest t(^ogj^rip6if^ho 4m^^3£& tE 

most marbles, -"drwdafs the 'bes«' ek)thts^? «^fefe#'8--%(fee 

Once there was a^ing^h^ had^€?IittMbof"Whi(^«fJ>h 

loved. ' He gaVd hfiri beatutifiiP rooms td live in^^fld- 

pictures^ ^nd toy sand bdok^. -He gave hittisip&Sf tt^ 

ride, and li'row^bda* on' a- lake; and servaft tk^ ffe^pi^> 

vided te^ehei's Who were t^ giVe'^yj^k^' kno#kd|^^ tlfsit^ 

woiild Wake'hiitl Igobci and ^eat:- - ; — - ^ > ^ ?-'^ ^^ 

* Hut for alL thre^ the you^i^^riniSe -was' n<:)t hi&ppf^- 

Hfe woref i'fr6wn wherever he. went;- And wafe- alw^^s^ 

wifetting-for:^6me<hing:heaid'hbtk^ c ' " 5^--^- 

At lengthi ^oh^ diy a nist^ieiaii>€afe!Sft^i:o -coiirti ' ^ tfe^ 

sa^theb6y; and^said to the kinl-f-^^'-l'eail make y&ir- 

sdii-4ia^{)y, but"^you must pay ihemjr owri- prici^ for t^ils" 

irig tHrSecret:'^ •'^-^;- ^ ^^;' ^ -^ ^^^ ^- :• •^-•■-' >• ^^ b^« 

-^**Wen,"^fe^-«ie^Kn^,-^^'*#^^ Avill givey'i: 

So the magician took the boy iflto S- private" t'oOn*" 
He wrote something with a white substance on a piece 
of paper. Next he gave the boy a candle, and told 
him to light |?:ancj hftl^jA ftrxd^r • thef,papisr^ and their 
see,\j|rha,J: hn ^pXild r^aii^,. .Then he weat away and , apkj- 
ed^no price, at all. Th^l)oy ^id aLshe had beep^o*^ 
and the white letters turned into a beau^ifujj blup. 
They fpfmed these words: ^ , . j. . . ^ j., .« , 

*/ Do a, kindness to somg one every, day/' ,7.^ 1 
'Jhe prince ;:made u^f pf.the-secret, and became the. 
happiest boy in the kingdom. 

69 



« RECEIPT P0R H«mME88. 

T is simple : When you rise in the morning, forma 
resolution to make the day a happy one to a fellow- 
creature. It is easily done. A left off garment to 
the man who needs it ; a kind word to the sorrowful ; 
an encouraging expression to the striving — trifles in 
themselves light as air — will do it at least for the twen- 
ty-four hours. And if you are young, depend upon it, 
it will tell when you are old ; and if you are old, rest 
assured it will send you gently and happily down the 
stream of life to eternity. Look at the result. You 
send one person, only otie, happily through the day, 
and it is three hundred and sixty-fiVe during the year; 
and suppose you live forty years only after you com- 
mence this course, you have made fourteen thousand 
and six hundred human beings happy, at all events for 
a time. Now worthy reader is it not simple, and is it 
not worth accomplishing ? 




lE who overlooks a small occasion will have lost his 
eyesight when a great one comes. Never wait for 
a chance to do good, never seek for some great 
thing, but improve each small opportunity as it comes 
to you, and some day you will be surprised to find that 
the truly great occasion of your life would have beer 
overlooked had you not been keeping track of thc 
small things. 
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D0NT T«KE IT T0 HE«RT. 

W|HERE'S many a trouble 
^ Would break like a bubble, 
And into the waters of Lethe depart, 

Did we not re-hearse it, 

And tenderly nurse it. 
And give it a permanent place in our heart. 

There's many a sorrow 

Would vanish to-morrow. 
Were we not unwilling to furnish the wings ; 

So, sadly intruding 

And quickly brooding. 
It hatches out all sorts of horrible things. 

How welcome the seeming 

Of looks that are beaming. 
Whether one's wealthy or whether one's poor ; 

Eyes bright as a berry, 

Cheeks red as a cherry. 
The groan and the curse and the heart-ache can cure. 

Resolve to be merry, 

All worry to ferry 
Across the famed waters that bid us forget ; 

And no longer tearful, 

But happy and cheerful, 
We feel life has much that 's worth living for yet. 
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OMKORT one another . . fK 

•■ ill 
For the way is growing dre^fy, L 

The feet are often weary, .. ,^^,» 
And the heart is very sad. 

There's a heavy burdeji-bejir.in^ . 

When it seems that none are ca^iin^^ > 
And we half forget that we were ever glad. 

Comfort one another - ■ ' »• 

With the haftd-clasp cl(»c artd t^tider, 
: £>.vWith the sweetness lore can remd^f,''* 
And the looks of frKindly-eyes. ■ 

Do not wait Ai(^ith grace nnspokerf, 
--While life's diily bread is broken'*-' ** 
Gentle speech is oft like manna from the skies. 

Comfort one another : 

There are words of music ringing. 

Down the ages, sweet ^a singing 
Of the happy choirs above. ■. 

Ransomed saints and mighty angel, . 

Lift the grand, deep-voiced evangel. 
When forever they are praising the eternal love. 

Comfort one another 

■ -'By the hope of Him who sought us, 

In our peril — Him who bought us, 
Paying with his precious blood ; 
•7i"«. ' ■ r By the faith that will not alter, 

Trusting strength that will not falter, 
Leaning on the One divinely good. 
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/\ B0Y. 

^HERE'S something in a noble boy, 
A brave, free-hearted, careless one, 
With his unchecked, unbidden joy, 
His dread of books and love of fun ; 
And in his clear and ready smile, 
Unshaded by a thought of guile ; 
And unrepressed by sadness — 
Which brings me to my childhood back. 
As if I trod its very track, 
And felt its very gladness. 

And yet it is not in his play. 

When every trace of thought is lost. 
And not when you would call him gay. 

That his bright presence thrills me most. 
His shout may ring upon the hill. 

His voice be echoed in the hall. 
His merry laugh like music thrill, 

And I in sadness hear it all — 
For like the wrinkles on my brow, 
I scarcely notice such things now. 

But when, amid the earnest game. 

He stops, as if he music heard. 
And, heedless of his shouted name 

As of the carol of a bird, 
Stands gazing on the empty air, 
As if some dream were passing there, 

'Tis then that on his face I look — • 
His beautiful but thoughtful face — 

And, like a long forgotten book, 
Its sweet, familiar meaning trace. 

Ill 
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Til} u hear but th« 
That the ikar Lor 1 T s fcrfgets >oa?" 
He nrte f rj,(.l H s u n 

Do *oy tl^ik ihat beca se j u r 1 erl 

^J^-^ cold and stdl 
Where yoli cannot hear their voices 

Or work their careless will, 
And the struggle you've made together 

Must now be fought alone, 
That the dear Lord Jesus forgets you? 

He never forgets His own. 






Do you think that because the sorrow 
All human hearts must know, 

Has come to you or the darling 
You loved and cherished so; 

I2S 
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HOME FIHST. 




• 

ET home stand first before all things. No matter 
how high your ambition may transcend its duties, 
no matter how far your talents or your influence 
may reach beyond its doors, before every thing else 
build up a kind home ! Be not its slave ; be its minister. 

Let it not be enough that it is swept and garnished, 
that its silver is brilliant, that its food delicious, but 
feed the life in it, feed the truth in it, feed thought and 
aspiration, feed all charity and gentleness in it. 

Then from its walls shall come forth the true woman 
and the true man, who shall together rule and bless 
the land. 

Is it an overwrought picture? We think not. 

What honor can be greater than to found such a 
home? What dignity higher than to reign its undis- 
puted and honored mistress ? What is the ability to 
speak from a public platform to a large audience, or 
the wisdom that may command a seat on tfie judge's 
bench, compared to that which can insure and preside 
over a true home that husband and children **rise and 
call her blessed?'* 

To be the guiding star, the ruling spirit, in such a 
position, is higher honor than to rule an empire. 



It is one of the easiest, as one of the meanest things 
to be funny at other folk's expense. 
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J{ HQl^Y MFE. 




Holy life is made up of a number of small thi ngs 
— little words, not eloquent speeches or sermons; 
little deeds, not miracles or battles nor one great 
heroic act of mighty martyrdom, make up the true 
Christian life. The constant sunbeams, not the light- 
ning; the waters of Siloam ''that go softly'' in the 
meek mission of refreshment, not ''waters of the river, 
great and many," rushing down in noisy torrents, are 
the true symbols of a holy life. 

The avoidance of little evils, little sins, little incon- 
sistencies, little weaknesses, little follies, indiscretions, 
and imprudences, little foibles, little indulgences of the 
flesh — the avoidance of such little things as those go 
far to make up at least the negative beauty of a holy 
life. 

— BONAR. 



THE SIN 0F 0M1SS1@M. 



T isn't the thing you do, dear. 
It's the thing you leave undone 
Which gives you a bit of heart-ache 
At the setting of the sun ; 
The tender words forgotten, 

The letter you did not write. 
The flower you might have sent, dear 
Are your haunting ghosts to-night. 
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J^j; KNEW THE AUTHOR, 

committed some sin many years ago, and you think 
nothing is known about it.. Don't you flatter yourself. 
God knows all about it, and be sure your sin will find 
you out. Your own conscience may turn witness against 
you by and by. If you sow tares you will reap disap- 
pointment, you will reap despair, you will reap death 
and hell. If you sow to the Spirit you shall reap joy 
and happipes3 ^nd eternal life. The reaping.time is 
come. What is the harvest going to be? If you con- 
fess your sin, God. will have mercy; He delights in 
mercy. \/.; 






T is said that tgv/gl^njEiJem^n in. conversation with a 
lady upon the subjctetof i certain of the utterances of 
the poet Browning, insisted 4h£lt his intei^pretation 
of the poet was coi^f^^^FlSdcaiiise ' he was a' friend of 
Browning, and enjoyed his personal acquaintance. 
Afterward he chaf¥e4,f]b&]^cj,yic)i;- Jier faith, in the Script- 
ures, which he said ;wa§. fthildi^h ^pd. unmeaning. **But 
you forget,'* was the. reply^ ^-^That I am acquainted 
with the author.'* It is this acqtiainftance with God 
that makes his word sb tftie, sb'predbus, so cdmiort- 
ingf to the dev6i8t%eliever. If we know God, we 'shall 
surely recognize hi^,^prd/ , ^ . , 

The man who depends on the spur of the moment 
often discovers that particular moment hasn't any spur. 
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WUATKVEB TOU I>0^ DO CHEERFULLY. 

Thus we keep the memory precious, 
While we never cease to pray, 

That at last, when lengthening shadows 
Mark the evening of life's day. 

They may find us waiting calmly, 
"To go home our mother's way." 




WHATEVER Y0U m. m 6HEER|7yLliY. 

WHATEVER you do, do cheerfully, 
As if your heart was in it, 
'Twill smooth the way to the goal you seek. 
And give you strength to win it. 
For little of silver or gold you '11 get, 
If you make up your mind to frown and fret ; 
Little of joy for a lonely hour, 
If you never have planted a single flower ; 
What though the task a hard one be. 

Still with a smile begin it ; 

And whatever you do, do cheerfully 

As if your heart was in it. 

The help you give with a cheery word 

Is a double help to your neighbor. 
For it puts a song in the weary heart 

That knoweth no rest from labor. 
For little you '11 know of real delight 
If you work for yourself from morn till night, 
And never have a penny to spend, 
Or a loving thought for a needy friend ; 
The thread of life will longer wear, 

If with a song you spin it ; 
So whatever you do, do cheerfully, 

As if your heart was in it. 
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IT CANNOT BE DONE:. 



.SO that they can avoid the early and arduous struggles 
of the majority of those who have been successful. No 
wonder that such men fail, and then complain of Prov- 
idence. Grumbl ing is usually a miserable expedient 
that people resort to, to drown the reproaches of con- 
science. They know that they have been foolish, but 
they try to persuade themselves they have been unfort- 
unate. 




17 GANPT BE D0NE. 

ATHER up my influence and bury it with me, " 
were the dying words of a young man to the 
weeping friends at his bedside. What a wish is 
this? What a deep anguish of Heart there must have 
been as the young man reflected upon his past life — a 
life which had not been what it should have been. With 
what deep regrets must his very soul have been filled 
as he thought of those young men he had influenced 
for evil; influences which he felt ought to be eradicated, 
and which led him faintly, but pleadingly, to breathe 
out such a dying request, **Gather up m" influence 
and bury it with me." 

Young men, the influence of your lives for good or 
evil cannot be gathered up by your friends after death, 
no matter how earnestly you may plead. Then, re- 
member, your influence is now going out from you; 
you alone are now responsible; you have now the pow- 
er to govern and shape it. Then live noble, true, he- 
roic, God-like lives. 
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IVOU SL"CII HUMBLE HOMES TO THE WHITE HOUaE, 




THEY WERE «liL P0@R B0Y8. 

'OHN Adams second president, was the son of a 
farmer of very moderate means. The only start 
he had was a good education. 

Andrew Jackson was born in a log hut in North 
Carolina, and was raised in the pine-woods for which 
the State is famous. 

James K. Polk spent the earlier years of his life help- 
ing to dig a living out of a new farm in North Carolina. 
He was afterwards clerk in a country store. 

Millard Fillmore was the son of a New York farmer, 
and his home a very humble one. He learned the bus- 
iness of clothier. 

James Buchanan was born in a small town in the Al- 
leghany Mountains. His father cut the logs and built 
a house in what was then a wilderness. . 

Abraham Lincoln was the son of a very poor farmer 
in Kentucky, and lived in a log cabin until he was 
twenty-one years old 

Andrew Johnson was apprenticed to a tailor at the 
age of ten years by his widowed mother. He never 
was able to attend school, and picked up all the educa- 
tion he ever had. 

General Grant lived the life of a common boy in a 
common house on the bank of the Ohio River, until 
he was seventeen years of age 

James A. Garfield was born in a log cabin. He 
worked on the farm until he was strong enough to use 
carpenter tools, when he learned the trade. He after- 
^wards worked on the canal. 
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'W little they cost, and how much good they do. 
What a cold and cheerless world this would be 
without them. And yet we do not have half 
enough of them. 

I believe many a poor drunkard or fallen woman 
might be won back to the right path, if they could have 
kind words, and looks, instead of frowns, cold shoul- 
ders, and hard words. ^ What humanity needs is more 
sympathy and love, to feel that some one cares for 
them. ' A good way is to give a friendly nod and a 
bright smile to every one, even those we are not ac- 
quainted with. 

I remember once spending the day with a lady friend, 
and during the time had occasion to pass the * 'kitchen 
help;" as I did so I gave her a nod and smile, but 
should never have thought of it again had not my friend 
told me shortly after that she had a compliment for 
me, and then went on to say that the girl had just said: 

''Sure Missis, and ye have a very beautiful lady in 
the parlor to-day." 

She asked what made her say that, and she replied: 

"Because she looked right at me and laughed.*' 

"You ought to see how happy she is over it," said 
my friend. 

Poor creature, I knew she was not accustomed to 
smiles. It did not matter to her that day, that her 
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OVB Mtssioy, 



to go forth in His name, doing His bidding regardless 
of the opposition or the opinion of men. 

Right here is where many fail in these days. The 
opinions, oppositions, and ridicule of men, the criti- 
cism as to their mode of doing, hinder many really good 
people from attempting that which they feel called of 
God to perform; but such should remember the prom- 
ises of God are sure, and if He wants us to do anything, 
we had better be about it and leave the result with Him. 

Some are not fulfilling their mission for lack of inter- 
est in their fellow men; others from selfishness; others 
from a love of ease; and a few are waiting to do some 
great thing. But be not deceived; God will never 
waste His grace upon us. We shall never have the abil- 
ity to do great things until we prove ourselves capable 
by obedience in little things. But the cry is: **where 
shall we work?" 

The very best place \sjust where you are. 

*What shall we do?'' 

Do the duty that lies nearest and you will be sur- 
prised how the way will open up for other, and great- 
er things. 

* *If ye know these things, happy are ye if ye do 
them. " 



^O all the good you can, 
To all the people you can, 
In all the places you can, 
By all the means you can, 
At all the times you can, 
And as long as ever you can." 
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BE^R THE GR0SS Hm H«VE. 

ET us be satisfied with the cross we now have to 
carry. Too often we wish that we might exchange 
our present cross for one which Hes beyond our 
reach. We know not what we ask, when we ask for 
an untried cross in the place of the one which we are 
wearing. We sometimes think if we only had the 
cross which another brother seems to be easily bearing, 
we could get along better; but very Hkely if we had his 
cross we would want to exchange it for still another. 
Mr. Spurgeon wisely says: **It is folly to imagine, as 
we have sometimes done, that we could bear anything 
except that which we are called upon to endure. We 
are like the young man who says he wants a situation. 
What can you do? He can do anything. That man 
you never engage, because you know he can do noth- 
ing. So it is with us. If we say, *I can bear anything 
but this,* we prove our universal impatience. If we 
had the choice of our crosses, the one we should choose 
would turn out to be more inconvenient than that which 
God appoints for us, and yet we will have it that our 
present cross is unsuitable and specially galling. I 
would say to any of that mind, * if your burden does 
not fit your shoulder, bear it till it does.' Time will 
reconcile you to the yoke, if grace abides with you." 
Is not one great reason why Christians bear their cross 
with apparent ease and even satisfaction, because they 
do not chafe under it, but make the best use of the 
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600D HIJM0R. 

iMONG the rules of behavior which George Wash- 
ington drew up for himself when but fourteen 
years of age, is one concerning cheerfulness at 
the table; for, he says, *'Good humor makes one dish 
of meat a feast." 

The daintiest meal can be spoiled by a frowning face. 
It is bad manners to carry ill-humor to the table, and 
it is bad economy besides; for bad humor makes bad 
digestion, and bad digestion calls for the doctor. 

Who does not like sunshine better than cloud? A 
little sunshine on a face goes a long way toward light- 
ing up a whole house. Never go to the table with a 
clouded face. The food will not be good if you do, 
no matter how carefully it has been prepared. Some- 
body will catch your cloudiness, and before you know 
it a thunder-storm may break over the table! 

Cultivate good humor, and especially resolve that 
you will **eat no meal while the world stands** if it 
must be eaten in ill humor. 



N getting rich remember that there are two ques- 
tions which every rich man will be called upon to 
^ answer at the day of judgment. The first is, **How 
did you get your money?" and the second, **V^at 
did you do with it?" 
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THE REVENUE GAIN. 

|ROUD bird, so noble and free, 

Perched *'mid the stripes and stars," 
As ye sit with brave, outspreading wings, 
There's a stain your banner mars. 
Oh ! have ye no eyes to weep ? 

See ye not the blood of the slain ? 
The blood of America's noblest sons, 
Poured out for re^^enue gain ? 

Proud eagle, fold your wings 

And hang your head with shame. 
That the Christian nation ye symbolize 

Such murderous laws should frame I 
O 'er a dark and dreadful sea. 

The ensign of freedom waves. 
While the ''ship of state" is bearing down 

Brave sons to dishonored graves. 

Sixty thousand a year are hurled 

Neath the terrible flood. 
While government fosters the fearful crime 

And pockets the price of blood ! 
And wives and children may wail. 

And ''Rachels" may weep in vain ; 
For the "ship of state" with flaunting sail 

Must take her revenue gain ! 

Wrecked are bodies and souls of men ; 

But what are human lives. 
What are prayers and groans and sighs and tears, 

What are broken-hearted wives, 
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AUSE not to dream of the future before us ; 

Pause not to weep the wild cares that come o'er us ; 
Hark, how creation's deep, musical chorus, 
Unintermitting, goes up to heaven ! 
Never the ocean wave falters in flowing ; 

Never the little seed stops in its growing ; 
More and more richly the rose-heart keeps glowing, 
Till from its nourishing stem it is riven. 

''Labor is worship ! " the robin is singing; 
** Labor is worship ! " the wild bee is ringing ; 
Listen ! that eloquent whisper, upspringing, 

Speakes to my soul from out Nature's great heart. 
From the dark cFoud flows the soft-breathing flower. 
From the small insect the rich coral bower ; 

Only man, in his pain, ever shrinks from his part. 

** Labor is life ! " — 'Tis the still water faileth ; 

Idleness ever despaireth, bewaileth ; 

Keep the watch wound, for the dark rust assaileth ! 

Flowers droop and die in the stillness of the noon. 
Labor is glory ! — The flying cloud lightens ; 
Only the waving wing changes and brightens ; 
Idle hearts only the dark future frightens, 

Play the sweet keys would'st thou keep them in tune^ 

Labor is rest, from the sorrows that greet us ; 
Rest from the petty vexations that meet us ; 
Rest from the sin-promptings that ever entreat us ; 
Rest from the world-sirens that lure us to ill. 
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THE RIGHT R0«D. 

HAVE lost the road to happiness, 

Does any one know it, pray ? 
I was dwelling there when the morn was fair. 

But somehow I wandered away. 

**I saw rare treasures in scenes of pleasures, 

I ran to pursue them, when lo ! 
I had lost the path to happiness, 

And knew not whither to go. 

** I have lost the way to happiness, 

O, who will lead me back ? " 
**Turn off from the highway of selfishness 

To the right, up duty's track. 

** Keep straight along, and you can't go wrong ; 

For as sure as you live, I say, 
The fair lost fields of happiness 

Can only be found that way." 

— Ella. Wheeler Wilcox, 



J\ S0PT ?^NSWER. 

'T is hard to give, but it pays. Very few quarrels 
but what will be immediately stopped by a soft an- 
swer. We feel that it is not always just nor right, 
but it works successfully every time. When you are 
the injured ones and are blamed wrongfully, it is hard 
to give a soft answer; but after all, what need have 
we to care whether we gain the best of the argument 
or are successful in carrying our point? 
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HOW TO GROW BEAUTIFUL, 



**She soothed me, but did not contradict me. 

** Presently she took me to her room, and after 
amusing me for some time said : *I have a present for 
you, ' handing a scaly coarse lump, covered with earth. 
*It is rough and brown as you, **ugly,'' did you say? 
Very well! We will call it by your name, then. It is 
you! Now you shall plant it, and water it, and giVe it 
sun for a week or two. * 

**I planted it and watered it carefully ; the green 
leaves came out first, and at last the golden Japanese 
lily, the first I had ever seen. Madame came to share 
my delight. 

' * *Ah, ' she said, significantly, *who would believe 

I 

so much beauty and fragrance were shut up in that 
little, rough, ugly thing? But it took heart and came 
into the sun. ' 

**It was the first time it ever occured to me that, in 
spite of an ugly face, I, too, might be able to win 
friends, and make myself beloved in the world." 



/ **God always has some better gifts for those who ^ 
^are grateful for what they have already received.'* 




The serene, silent beauty of a holy life is the most 
powerful influence in the world, next to the might of 
the Spirit of God. 
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life's threshold. 




little feet, as yet untired 

By any steps on life's rough way ! 
Sweet blue eyes, undimmed by tears ! 

O dimpled hands, stretched out in play ! 

Love longs to lead those little feet 

Through sunny meadows, bright with flowers ; 
Where all is fair, and glad, and sweet — 

An azure sky that never lowers. 

Love longs to teach those laughing eyes 

To see with clear and earnest sight 
Each turning page of life's great book. 

Where few, alas, can read aright. 

Love longs to give those little hands. 

Stretched out to us in merry play, 
Blossoms to hold that have no thorns. 

And treasures none can take away. 

And yet how powerless, at the best, 

Is human love. Through hopes and fears 

Those little feet must walk alone, 

And those blue eyes shed many tears. 

But, Love Eternal, thou art near ; 

Around our restlessness thy rest ! 
Those thou dost guard, and guide, and teach. 

Are now and ever fully blest. 

Oh ! — may these feet walk in thy ways ; 

May these sweet eyes look up to thee ; 

These little hands receive thy gifts ; 

Thus blessed to all eternity. 

— A. M. Charlesworth. 
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A BRIGHTER 




^ BRIGHTER M0RR0W. 

ARK cloud-folds wave above us, 

The squadrons of the rain 
Bear down upon the forest, 

And sweep along the plain ; 
They break their shining lances 

Against our loved retreat. 
And trample our sweet blossoms 

With swift, unsparing feet ; 
Yet will our hearts be joyous. 

Nor grief nor trouble borrow. 
There cometh peace, the storm will cease- 

There'U be a brighter morrow. 

So, when our lives are darkened. 

And clouds of ill hang o'er. 
We'll never fear the sunshine 

Will find the earth no more. 
** Let not your hearts be troubled I " 

Still kindly sayeth He 
Whose mandate hushed the waters 

Of stormy Galilee. 
He brings the balm of Gilead 

To heal the wounds of sorrow ; 
At His behest, there cometh rest — 

There '11 be a brighter morrow. 

Brave brother, art thou weary 

And is the journey long? 
Dear sisters, dost thou falter. 

Hath sorrow stilled thy song ? 
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WHEN S1LEN6E 18 GOLDEN. 

HWHAT there is a time to speak and a time to keep 
^V/ silent, seems to be an idea which some very good 
'^' people have failed to grasp. The Mongols illus- 
trate this thought in a story that runs thus: 

Two geese, whrjn about to start southward on their 
autumn migration, were entreated by a frog to take him 
with them. On the geese expressing their willingness 
to do so if a means of conveyance could be devised, the 
frog produced a stock of strong grass, got the two geese 
to take it one by each end. while he clung to it with his 
mouth in the middle. 

In this manner the three were making the journey 
successfully when they were noticed from below by some 
men, who loudly expressed their admiration of the de- 
vice, and wondered who had been clever enough to 
discover it. The frog opened his mouth to say, * 'It was 
I," lost his hold, fell to the earth, and was dashed to 
pieces. 

Moral: — Do not let pride induce you to speak when 
safety requires you to be silent. 

TRUST l^m REST. 
RUST God implicitly, submit to Him cheerfully,. 



SMIL ^oa impnciiiy, suomit to mm cneenuiiy^ 

mi^ and you will find that all shall be well; that more 
*'^^ grace will be given you; that the heavier the trial* 
the larger will be the blessed measure of the strength. 
The shepherd is leading you i n the right way to his 
own blessed fold. Leave It all to Him. 
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m M0NEY 1M IT. * 

)Y mother gets m e up, builds the fire, and gets 
my breakfast, an d sends me ofif, '* said a bright 
youth. ' *Then she gets my father up and gets 
his breakfast and sends hi m off. Then she gives the 
other children their breakfast, and sends them to school; 
and then she and the baby have their breakfast.'' 

** How old is the baby?" asked the reporter. 

'' Oh, she is 'most two, but she can talk and walk as 
well as any of us." 

** Are you well paid?" 

** I get two dollars a week, and father gets two dol- 
lars a day." 

**How much does your mother get?" 

With a bewildered look the boy said, **Mother, why 
she don't work for anybody." 

** I thought you said she worked for all of you.' 

**Oh, yes, for us, she does; but there ain't no money 
in It. 




W|HEN 8|Hniili We win. 

HEN shall we win ? Why, when we fire 
Straight to the mark a,nd never tire ; 
When we hold fast, as we Ve begun 
And still work on till all is done. 
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KEEPING mS W0RB , 

MPLOYEES are often very particular not to over- 
step their own duties, or to do work neglected by 
others. It would be well, however, for every 
young man just starting in life to remember that the 
man who succeeds, is the one who is ready to turn his 
hand to anything that will advance the interest of his 
employer, as he would be were he in business for him- 
self. 

Mr. Wilder, the first president of the American Tract 
Society, and widely known for his large benevolence in 
this country and in Europe, was once head clerk for a 
large firm in Charlestown, Mass. He sold a customer 
a ball of Russian duck, to be delivered at one o'clock. 
The firm was out of duck and he went over to Boston 
to buy it. No cart-man was at hand, and he engaged 
a porter to take it over in a wheel barrow. 

Returning soon after, he found the porter on the 
bridge, sitting on the wheel barrow, half dead with 
heat. It was half-past twelve and the duck was prom- 
ised at one. Without hesitation, Mr. Wilder, in spite 
of heat and dust, started with the wheel-barrow. 

A wealthy merchant on horseback met him and said, 
with a smile, ** Turned truckman. Wilder?" 

** These goods are due at one o'clock,*' said Mr. 
Wilder, **and my porter has given out, so I must de- 
liver them myself t(^ keep m;^, word . " 

**Good, good!" said the gentleman, and went di- 
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THE QRU^BIiER. 

HIS YOUTH. 

JS cap was too thick and his coat was too thin ; 

He couldn't be quiet, he hated a din ; 

He hated to write, and he hated to read ; 
He was certainly very much injured indeed ; 
He must study and toil ; overwork he detested ; 
His parents were strict and he never was rested ; 
He knew he was wretched as wretched could be. 
There was no one so wretchedly wretched as he. 

HIS MANHOOD. 

His farm was too small and his taxes too big ; 
He was selfish and lazy and as cross as a pig ; 
His wife was too silly, his children too rude, 
And just because he was uncommonly good ! 
He hadn't got money enough to spare ; 
He had nothing at all fit to eat or to wear ; 
He knew he was wretched as wretched could be. 
There was no one so wretchedly wretched as he. 

HIS OLD AGE. 

He finds he has sorrows more deep than his fears ; 
He grumbles to think he has grumbled for years ; 
He grumbles to think he has grumbled away 
His home and his children, his life's little day. 
But alas ! 'tis too late ! It is no use to say 
That his eyes are too dim and his hair too gray ; 
He knows he is wretched as wretched can be ; 
There is no one so wretchedly wretched as he. 
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F I had known when last I touched the fingerw 
Of him I loved so well, 
That ne'er again their clinging clasp would thrill me 
With love's strange spell, 
I had not been so careless in my greeting 
So free to say farewell — 
If I had known ! 



If I had known that low voice, sad and tender. 

That pleaded for one word, 
One little word to carry as love's token. 

Would ne'er be heard 
Till life were past, my heart, then cold and careless, 

How might it have been stired — 
If I had known ! 

If I had known ! Ah, hopeless, sad reflection ; 

Thus late, it brings no cheer. 
If I had known how soon cold death would silence 

The voice so dear : 
Had shown some of the little love I cherished. 
Life were not now so drear — 
If I had known ! 

— M. C. Bkown. 





"Grandma, I mean to thread your needles ever bo nicely to-day. 
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HATE threading needles/' said Millicent to herself 
as she undressed one night, **and yet grandma is 
always wanting me to do it ! I believe she uses 
all these threads on purpose. I wish there were some 
one else besides me to do things. Its Milly here and 
Milly there, all day long." 

The little grumbling girl pulled off her dress with 
vexed fingers, and a button went flying under the chest 
of drawers ; and then, instead of looking for it, she 
turned to the table and began to brush her hair. 

Then her eyes fell upon the text-book, with her 
text for the day, and she started when she thought how 
little she had remembered it : *' Whatsoever ye do, do 
it heartily, as unto the Lord ! " 

* 'Threading needles?" she questioned, blushing as 
she remembered how far from heartily she had per- 
formed that little task that dull afternoon. 

** *As to the Lord!' I never thought of that!" she 
exclaimed. '*How could I be so horrid? and grand- 
ma, too! y Why, I ought to have done it out of love 
to her, to say nothing of Jesus!'*) 

She hid her face with her hands. Millicent did love 
Jesus, but, somehow, it was so much easier to please 
herself. 

The next day the little girl stole up to the patient, 
aged one, who had so few pleasures, and, in a little 
gentle voice said: * 'Grandma, I mean to thread your 
needles ever so nicely to-day." 
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AS Y0l^ 60 7HR@(^6H W^- 

ON'T look for flaws as you go through life; 
And even when you find them, 
It is wise and kind to be somewhat Wind, 
And look for the virtue behind them; 
For the cloudiest night has a hint of light 

Somewhere in its shadowy hiding; 
It is better far to hunt for a star, 
Than the spots on the sun abiding. 

The current of life runs every way 

To the bosom of God's great ocean. 
Don't waste your force 'gainst the river's course 

And think to alter its motion. 
Don't waste a curse on the universe — 

Remember, it lived before you. 
Don't butt at the storm with your puny form — 

But bend and let it go o'er you. 

The world will never adjust itself 

To suit your whims to the letter. 
Some things must go wrong your whole life long, 

And the sooner you know it the better. 
It is folly to fight with the infinite. 

And go under at last in the wrestle. 
The wiser man shapes himself in God's plan 

As the water shapes into a vessel. 

— Ella Wheeler Wilcox. 
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QUEEN OB WIFE. 



try to supplant you. Be sober; be vigilant; keep a 
firm.hand, and keep steadily on. The dust will clear 
by and by. Lies will die, liars will find their level, 
and the man who kee ps steadily on will reaclTthe goal 
at last. 




gUEEN 0R WIPE. 

A PRETTY LITTLE STORY OF VICTORIANS EARLY MARRIED DAYS. 

HE marriage of Queen Victoria, then only twenty 
years of age, to Prince Albert of Saxe-Gotha, 
was, it is well known, a veritable love match, but 
for some years the royal lady found some difficulty in 
reconciling her sense of dignity and her wifely affec- 
tions. The story goes that one day, after a little dis- 
agreement, her majesty having expressed herself in 
rather a despotic tone, the prince, whose manly self- 
respect was smarting at her words, sought the seclu- 
sion of his own apartments, closing and locking the 
door after him. 

In about five minutes some one knocked at his door. 

** Who is it? " inquired the prince. 

'' It is I. Open to the Queen of England!" haught- 
ily responded her majesty. 

There was no reply. After a long interval there 
came a gentle tapping, and the low spoken words: 

**It is I, Victoria, your wife " 
^ And then the door was opened, and the young bride 
was clasped in her husband's arms.) 
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W8T«KE8 0i? B0Y8. 

BOY would not be worth much if he never made 
mistakes, or was never told of them. 
There is hope for a boy just in proportion to the 
number of mistakes he makes and afterward corrects. 

One of the most common mistakes a boy makes is 
his ideas in regard to size. This he hankers after most 
of all. You will see him stretch himself trying to 
catch up with his big brother or playmate, measure 
himself and scratch the wall, count the days and almost 
the hours when he will be a **man. ** 

Here you see him with his father's slippers, coat, 
cap and spectacles, trying to be * 'manly.'* 

Ah, boys, there is something else these days that 
counts for manliness more than size or strength. 

He is most manly who makes most of his time; who 
has the best heart and brain. It is not size that makes 
a man. We have seen a great six-foot specimen of 
humanity do a weak, cowardly act that ought to make 
any rightly bred seven-year-old boy blush for him. 

No, it is not siz^ you need to be manly, neither is it 
strength, for you can be the kindest, most truthful, 
patient, happy boy in the world, making the very at- 
mosphere you live in a glorious place for yourself and 
all around you, with just the very size and strength 
you now have. Try it ! 
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How is it when it comes home? 

How Httle some seem to care for the evils of the 
saloon in their midst so long as their son has not yet 
been drawn in, or the house of ill-fame, so long as 
their daughter has not been enticed. 

Oh that men would wake up to their responsibility 
of the evils in their midst, and help prevent the spread 
of it before they have to exclaim in anguish, * 'the next 



one is mine.'' 




•OU cannot set the world right, or the times, but 
you can do sojnfithing f or the truth, and all you 
can do will certainly tell if the work is for the 
Master, who gives you your share, and so the burden 
of responsibility is lifted off. This assurance makes 
peace, satisfaction, and repose possible even in the 
partial work done upon the earth. Go to a man who 
is carving a stone for a building; ask him where is that 
stone going, to what part of the temple, and how he is 
going to get it in its place; and wh^ does he do? He 
points you to the builder's plans. So, when men shall 
ask where and how is your little achievement going 
into God*s great plan, point them to the Master, who 
keeps the plans, and then go on doing your little service 
as faithfully as if the whole temple were yours to build. 

Philip Brooks. 
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OW do we know what hearts have vilest sin? 

How do we know ? 
Many, like sepulchers, are foul within, 
Whose outward garb is spotless as the snow 
And many may be pure we think not so. 
How near to God the souls of such have been, 
What mercy secret penitence may win — 
How do we know ? 

How can we tell who sinned more than we ? 

How can we tell ? 
We think our brother walked guiltily. 

Judging him in self-righteousness. Ah, wefl ! 
Perhaps had we been driven through the hell 
Of his untold temptations, we might be 
Less upright in our daily walk than he — 
How can we tell ? 

Dare we condemn the ills that others do ? 

Dare we condemn ? 
Their strength is small, their trials not a few. 
The tide of wrong is difficult to stem. 
And if to us more clearly than to them 
Is given knowledge of the great and true. 
More do they need our help and pity, too — 
Dare we condemn ! 

(God help us all and lead us day by day — 

God help us all ! 
We cannot walk alone the perfect way. 
Evil allures us, tempts us,|and we fall. 
We are but human, and our power is small ; 
Not one of us may boast, and not a day 
Rolls o*er our heads but each hath need to say 
God bless us all ! 
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7W0 81DE8 T0 J^ SyE8T10M. 

O you know what you're doing young lady, 
When you're trying to capture a beau? 
When you dress you in fancy apparel 
And go on the streets for a show? 
Will you be quite content with the mortal 

You are trying so faithful to get? 
Or, after the bargain is over, 
Will you have a dissatisfied fit? 

There are fits which are painful and lasting. 

But physicians the end may foretell, 
But with this kind of fit, I am fearful. 

You will have all your life to get well. 
I have learned by a slight observation 

There are sometimes two sides to a thing; 
I've noticed that* sometimes young ladies 

Are apt to cry after they sing. 

You say you love him for his beauty! 

Do you know he takes you for your dress? 
Do you know love is proved in the homestead^ 

And that this will not stand the sad test? 
You will have few hours for the ball-room, 

And household duties to shirk, 
For 'tis plain he will never be able 

To provide should you fail in the work. 

And when there's no time for the frizzes. 
And bustles are things of the past, 

And he sees that the beauty he married 
When confined to the home fails to last, 
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PRAY1M6 P0R ^ORE p«1TH. 

HESE words from that much loved man, Philip 
Brooks, are worthy of serious thought. 
**I hear men praying everywhere for more faith, 
but when I listen to them carefully and get at the real 
heart of their prayer, it is no more faith at all that they 
are wanting, but a change from faith to sight/* 

* * What shall I do with this sorrow that God has sent 
me?" 

* *Take it up and bear it, and get strength and bless- 
ing out of it." 

* *Ah, if I only knew what blessing there was in it. 
If I only saw how it would help me, then I could bear 
it." 

* 'What shall I do with this hard hateful duty which 
Christ has laid right in my way?" 

**Do it, and grow by doing it." 

'*Ah, yes, if I could only see that it would make me 
grow. " 

In both these cases do you not see that what you 
are begging for is not more faith, although you think 
it is, but sight. 

You want to see for yourself the blessing in the 
sorrow, the strength in the hard hateful task. 

Faith says not, **I see that it is good for me, and so 
God must have sent it," but **God sent it, and so it 
must be good for me." Faith, walking in the dark 
with God only prays Him to clasp its hand more closely, 
does not even ask Him for the lighting of the dark- 
ness, so that the man may fin4 the way himself. 
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BE GAREpUli WN Y0l^ 8«Y. 

N speaking of a person's faults, 
Pray don't forget your own ; 
Remember, those in homes of glass 
Should seldom throw a stone. 
If we have nothing else to do 

But talk of those who sin, 
Tis better we commence at home, 
And from that point begin. 

We have no right to judge a man 

Until he's fairly tried ; 
Should we not like his company, 

We know the world is wide. 
Some may have faults — and who have not ? 

The old as well as young ; 
Perhaps we may, for aught we know. 

Have fifty to their one. 

I'll tell you of a better plan, 

And find it works full well ; 
To try my own defects to cure 

Before of others tell ; 
And though I sometimes hope to be 

No worse than some I know, 
My own shortcomings bid me let 

The faults of others go. 

Then let us all when we commence 

To slander friend or foe. 
Think of the harm one word may do 

To those we little know. 
Remember, curses sometimes, like 

Our chickens, **roost at home." 
Don't speak of other's faults until 

We have none of our own. 
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'THE GARDEN 0i? R0SE8; 

*IS the Master's garden of beauty now, 
An orchard of pleasant fruits. 
As he walks in the shade at the cool of day, 
With voice of approval we hear Him say, 
"Blessed is she 
Who trains these human flowers for me. " 

Once it brought forth only briars and thorns — ^ 
No plant of beauty was here ; 
No shade where the Master could love to rest, 
No roses to fasten upon his breast ; 

He turned his face 

Away in grief from the wasted place. 

Now he looks with joy on the tender vines, 

And blesses the gardener's care ; 
The winds of his providence send abroad, 
Over desolate waste and dusty road, 

A fragrance rare 

From his purchased garden of roses fair. 

As he walks among the beds of bloom, 
A touch of his gentle hand 
Breaks now and again from the parent stem 
From among the buds the fairest of them ; 

But not to die — 

His touch giveth life eternally. 

Tis blessed to work in thy garden. Lord ; 

Give even to me a share ! 

When comest in at the cool of day. 

May the word be for mie when Thou shalt say, 

'^Blessed is she 

Who trains these human flowers for me." 

> 

I —Mrs. J. H. Knowles. 
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THIS 18 MPE. 

HAVE planned much work for my life, " she said , 
A girlish creature with golden hair, 
And bright and winsome as she was fair. 

"The days are full, since we are wed ; 
I The clothes to buy, and the home to make 
A very Eden, for your dear sake. " 

But cares soon come to the wedded wife ; 
She shares his duties, and hopes and fears. 
Which lessen not with the waning years. 

For a very struggle at best is life ; 
If we knew the burdens along the line 
We would shrink to receive this gift divine. 

Sometimes, m the hush of the evening hour 
She thinks of the leisure she meant to gain. 
And the work she would do with hand and brain* 

'*I am tired to-night ; I am lacking power 
To think," she says : *'I must wait until 
My brain is rested, and pulse is still." 

O ! Woman and Man, there is never rest. 
Dream not of a leisure that will not come 
Till age shall make you both blind and dumb. 

You must live each day at your very best : . 
The work of the world is done by few ; 
God asks that a part be done by you. 
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"WHATEVER 18H8 BEST.' 

J KNOW as my life grows older, 
And mine eyes have clearer light, 
That under each rank wrong somewhere 
There lies the root of right ; 
That each sorrow has its purpose 

By the sorrowing oft unguessed ; 
But as sure as the sun begins morning, 
Whatever is — is best. 

I know that each sinful action. 

As sure as night brings shade. 
Is somewhere, somehow, punished, 

Though the hour is long delayed ; 
I know that the soul is aided 

Sometimes by the heart's unrest, 
And to grow means often to suffer. 

But whatever is — is best. 

I know there is no error 

In the great supernal plan. 
And all things work together 

For the final good of man ; 
I know when my soul speeds onward 

In its grand eternal quest, 
I shall cry as I look back earthward, 

"Whatever is — is best." 

— Ella Wheeler Wilcox. 



The cross we pick out for ourselves is always the 
heaviest. 
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6HR18T^/\8 G1PT8. 

|EAR readers, please allow a few words in regard 
to the preparation of Christmas gifts. I do not 
mean our quiet home affairs, but the public ones, 
those usually given in church. It has been said no 
church will prosper, no souls be saved, where such 
things are allowed in the church, on account of the 
envy, strife and hard feelings usually gotten up at such 
times. 

Shall this be true of your church ? If not, be care- 
ful what you do, and how you do. Avoid the spirit 
of striving to outdo others. Do not buy anything you 
are not able to get, because others will do so and so. 
Do not make gifts for the rich and neglect the poor. 
Do not knowingly wound another's feelings. Strive 
to make hearts glad because it is Christmas, instead 
of painfully reminding them of something they would 
like to do if they had the means. 

Remember whose birthday we are celebrating and 
let everything be done in the spirit and harmony of 
such an important event. 



E up and doing. **Life is real, life is earnest." 
Negligence now may place the invaluable prize of 
immortality beyond your reach forever, no matter 
how much you might desire to strive hereafter to at- 
tain it. 

— Addison. 
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SUSIE'S WISH. 

,0W I wish that dollars grew 

On a bush !" said little Sue — 

Pretty, blue-eyed Susie Snow — 
Thinking in an idle way 
Of a doll she saw one day 
In a window placed for show. 

**Go and seek for them awhile," 
Answered grandma, with a smile, 
''Where the berry-pastures spread ; 
Go with pails and baskets, quick, 
Where the blueberries are thick ; 
There the dollars are," she said. 

Little Sue ran down the hill. 
Crossed the brook beyond the mill, 
Reached the pastures stretching wide, 
With a shining prize in view, 
Now her fingers almost flew. 
Gathering fruit on every side. 

When the busy day was spent, 
With her berries home she went. 
*'0h !" she laughed as Grandma Snow 
Measured them, and every time 
Counted in a silver dime — 
"Now I see how dollars grow." 

— M. E. N. Hatheway- 
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IT NEVER P^Y8. 

X never pays to fret or growl 
When fortune seems our foe ; 
The better bred will push ahead 
And strike the braver blow. 
For luck is work, 
And those who shirk 
Should not lament their doom : 
But yield the play 
And clear the way, 
That better men have room. 

It never pays to foster pride, 

And squander wealth in show ; 
For friends thus won are sure to run 
In times of want or woe. 

The noble worth 

Of all the earth 
Are gems of heart and brain — 

A conscience clear, 

A household dear, 
And hands without a stain. 

It never pays to hate a foe 

Or cater to a friend. 
To fawn and whine, much less repine, 
To borrow or to lend. 

The faults of men 

Are fewer when 
Each rows his own canoe. 

For friends and debts % 

Like pampered pets. 
Unbounded mischief brew. 
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XHia LIVE la WHAT WE MAKB IX. 



hardest struggle of his life to be so hard with his boy. 
But he felt it was the only course to make a man of 
me. Many a time we 've laughed over that two dollar 
board bill." 




THIS MPE 18 WH«T WE ^/\KE IT. 

ET'S oftener talk of noble deeds, 

And rarer of the bad ones, 
And sing about our happy days. 
And not about the sad ones. 
We are not made to fret and sigh. 

And when grief sleeps to wake it : 
Bright happiness is standing by — 
This life is what we make it. 

Let's find the sunny side of men. 

Or be believers in it : 
^ light there is in every soul 

That takes the pains to win it.) 
Oh ! there's a slumbering good in all ; 

And we perchance may wake it ; 
Our hands contain the magic wand — 

This life is what we make it. 

Then here's to those whose loving hearts 

Shed light and joy about them ! 
Thanks be them for countless gems 

We ne 'er had known without them. 
Oh ! this should be a happy world 

To all who may partake it : 
The fault's our own if it is not — 

This life is what we make it. 
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HAT matter it though life uncertain be 

To all ? What though its goal 
Be never reached ? What though it fall 
and flee, 
Have we not each a soul ? 



A soul that quickly must arise and soar 

To regions far more pure — 
Arise and dwell where pain can be no more, 

And every joy is sure. 

Be like the bird that on the bough too frail 

To bear him, gayly swings ; 

Carols though the slender branches fail — 

He knows that he has wings. 

— Victor Hugo. 



H0MES7 ANYHOW. 

*T is one thing to be true to principle when surround- 
ed by those who are upright, and quite another 
thing when others are immoral. Moreover, when 
the world seems to be against a man and the clouds hang 
low — this is the time to test his true nobility of char- 
acter. A good many years ago iif one of the southern 
states a bright, active colored boy was offered for sale 
in one of the slave markets. A gentleman taking pity 
on the lad determined to buy him and insure him kind 
treatment. Before he bid for him, he said to the boy: 
**If I buy you will you be honest?" Quickly came the 
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HERE IS a tender sweetness about some of our 
common phrases of affectionate greeting, simple 
and unobtrusive as they are, which falls like dew 
upon the heart. Good-night! The little one lisps it 
as, gowned in white, with shining face and hands, and 
prayers said, she toddles off to bed. Sisters and 
brothers exchange the wish ; parents and children ; 
friends and friends. 

Familiar use has robbed it of its significance to some 
of us; we repeat it automatically without much thought. 
But consider. We are as voyagers, putting off from 
time to time upon an unexplored sea. Our barques 
of life set sail and go onward into darkness, and we 
asleep on our pillows, take no such care as we do when 
awake and journeying by daylight. Of the perils of 
the night, whatever they may be, we take no heed. 
An unslvieping vigilance watches over us, but it is the 
vigilance of one stronger and wiser than we, who is 
the Eternal Good. Good and God spring from the 
same root, and are the same in meaning. ** Good- 
bye" is only ** God be with you.*' ** Good- night" is 
really ** God-night, " or ** God guard the night. " It 
would be a churlish house-hold in which these gentle 
forms of speech were ignored or did not exist. Alike 
the happy and the sorrowful, day by day, may say, 
** Good-night. 
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KEST 1M HEAVEN. 

HERE are no weary hearts in Heaven, 
No tired, aching feet 
But joys and smiles innumerable, 
As saints each other greet. 



When in the new Jerusalem, 

We'll walk the golden street. 
And sing the praises of our Lord, 

Or sit at Jesus' feet. 

The storms of life which o'er us rise, 

And darken all our way, 
Will not be felt beyond the skies, 

For there 'tis always day. 

There in our Father's home above, 

The dwelling of the blest, 
We '11 meet with loved ones 'round the throne, 

And there forever rest, 

A rest from sin, a rest from toil. 

From suifering and pain ; 
No earthly cares our bliss can mar, 

We'll not return again. 

Toil on, toil on, ye weary ones. 

With grief and sorrow pressed, 

'Tis but a little while below, ^ ' 

Then joy and endless rest. 

— Mrs. Emma V. Sweeten. 
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PWRTIMQ W0R0S. 

^EAR readers, as you have gone over the pages of 
this book, let me ask if you have heeded the les- 
sons it contains. These articles were not selected 
merely for their literary merit, nor because of their 
popularity, or to please the multitude; but because of 
the valuable practical lessons they contain, and it is 
hoped they will be the means of helping to rescue a 
multitude of our youth from a life of indolence, dis- 
couragement and doubt, to a life that shall shine with 
noble deeds, pure motives, and right living, which pro- 
duces happiness. 

May God bless and prosper all who study these les- 
sons, and all who have contributed to this work, and 
may their words of helpfulness light many a poor soul 
over the rough paths of life, long after the last one 
has lain aside the pen and closed the record of their 
God-given talents. 

I cannot lay aside the pen until I exhort you once 
more to live nearer God, do more for His cause, strive 
to make others happier, improve every opportunity 
for doing good, sacrifice your own inclination when- 
ever and wherever it shall seem to benefit others. 
Take up every known cross, follow the master wher- 
ever He leads, seeking to know His will in all things 
and obey His commands. 
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Words of Commendation 

From Press, Pulpit and Leading Educators. 



Grace (xold (Mrs. Maria Frink ), has completed her new book 
entitled How To lU: Happv. It is a charming book, and we are 
pleased to say one of the most useful of the age ; especially for 
young people. It is a perfect cyclopedia of useful lessons, which 
if studied and ])ract'ced, will make any home beautiful and happy. 

The very title insures a C()mi)lete triumph and should be eagerly 
sought by every parent. It is heartily endorsed by our clergymen, 
also by Prof. H. B. ]kt)wn, of the Normal, and all the leading 
teachers who have purchased and examined it. We heartily com- 
mend it to the ])ublic, and believe every coi)y sold is so much 
good seed sown that certainly will tell on the lives of others. 

The Normal Student, Valparaiso, Ind. 

How To Bk Happy: This theme should be, and is, popular; there 
is in this book a rpcognition of the essential elements of all true 
happiness, love to God and men; also the essential accessories 
of culture and refinement. As such the book cannot fail to ai^ 
much in the pursuit of happiness, not only by pointing the way, 
but by ministering to all who are minded to walk therein. It is v 
made of choice selections from the poets and authors whose > 
names will live in literature and in the religious and moral senti- \ 
ment of all coming generations. ' 

Grace Gold has rendered a kind service to all in placing within \ 
such convenient grasp so much that entertains and edifies. j 

Wesleyan Methodist, ^ 

Syracuse, N. Y. 

How To Be Happy, compiled by Grace Gold is a book full of 
wise, helpful, wholesome and interesting selections that are ded- 
icated to the young people of America. 

Every page in the book is calculated to inspire noble thoughts 
and purposes in life, and parents will be doing much for their 
children Avho put in their hands this book. 

Artistically and attractively bound. 

Union Gospel News, 

Cleveland, Ohio. 



I am the possessor of How To Be Happy, a volume of choice 
Teading by Grace Gold. I think it has been prepared with good 
taste and great care. 

It is a handy book of wisdom and practical maxims, and is 
calculated to sweeten the home. 

Allen Lewis, Pastor, M. E. Church, Valparaiso, Ind. 

Have read with pleasure the book entitled How To Be Happy 
by Grace Gold. This book will be a blessing in the home and 
cannot fail to scatter ''sweetness and light" wherever it is read. 

J. H. O. Smith, Pastor Christian Church. 

How To Be Happy is a question of interest to all and in this 
' book is gathered up and preserved many suggestions, bits of truth 
and inspiring thoughts that will help to fill life with suRshine. 

J. B. Fleming, Pastor Presbyterian Church. 

To whom it may concern: 

This certifies that I have carefully examined How To Be Happy 
by Grace Gold and am glad to testify to the merits of the work. 
If one will only have the high wisdom to follow out the sugges- 
tions of even the first few pages he will have that state of happi- 
ness not usually obtained by ** mortals here below." 

I am personally acquainted with the author and know that the 
work was prepared from that highest of all motives, only to do 
^ood. Prof. O. P. Kinsey, 

Ass't Prin. Northern Indiana Normal School. 

I have examined How To Be Happy and am much pleased with 
it. It is most admirably adapted to the purpose for which it 
was intended, and will, I hope, shed sunshine into thousands of 
homes. It is its own best recommendation and should meet a 
wide sale. I have only words of praise for it. 

Prof. M. E. Bogarte, Instructor in N. I. N. S. 

The book by Grace Gold entitled How To Be Happy is one 
well calculated to instill lessons of most practical morals, and 
"hence is of highest value in the family. It recognizes the three 
great centers whence comes all that is good in our civilization, 
viz, — the home, the school and the church. The book is worthy 
a place by every fireside. Respectfully, 

Prof. W. H. Banta. 



What the People Say. 



''The book How To Be Happy was received lo-day, and I am 
well pleased with it ; also for your promptness in sending. I shall 
speak well of it in this locality." 

**It is indeed a most excellent book and well deserves a place in 
every home." 

**The book I ordered some time ago, at last found its way to 
my home, where it received a warm greeting. I think it the best 
collection of thought to inspire to a better life. May God bless 
you in your great work. " 

**I send you to-day the required sum for your book, for which 1 
am very thankful. I have carefully read and studied its beautiful 
words. May your own life be full of happiness so long as God sees 
fit to spare you." 

"1 received the book all right. It is very fine indeed, much 
better than than I expected. It is splendid. I wish you much 
success." 

* 

**The book was received all right. Please accept my congratu- 
lations. I trust you will be liberally rewarded for your effort, 
both in the knowledge of the good you may do through it to the 
world, and in the more substantial way of dollars and cents." 

**I received your book yesterday and sat up last night until 
midnight reading it. It is splendid. I wish you much success.'' 

"I am confident you will ever be successful with so pure a book 
and I wish you every possible success in this noble undertak- 
ing. " 



-WORLD'S- 

VotnaD's (Christian Xetnper&nee Union 

1S6 60MM0NWEnLT|H AVE., B0ST0N. M/^SS. 

November ^7, iSg^. 

DICTATED. 

** Grace Gold ". 

Dear Friend, 

Your book is received, and is noble 
and helpful in the best sense. I took it up this morn- 
ing, as I like always before beginning the day not only 
to have a few verses of scripture, but noble thoughts 
of great and true characters. It gave me some most 
helpful thoughts which I think will make me more 
companionable for the day, and that is the best test 
of a book. I feel sure that any mother who should 
put this book on the table in her son's or daughter's 
room and get them to agree to read an extract from 
it every morning would find that in the totality of their 
young years great good would come of it. 
Believe me. 

Yours with every good wish, 
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